THE ADVENTURE OF BEING IN LOVE1

ONCE upon a time I remember to have been very
intolerant of lovers and of marriage.  Marriage was
all very well for ordinary people, but extraordinary
people, who wished to dedicate themselves to the
Master's and the world's service, must be well beyond
these personal considerations.   Love-episodes in
novels and love-scenes on the stage were unnecessary
exhibitions of worldly weaknesses, and my mind dwelt
on the vision of a band of workers far removed from
all personal emotion.

I have changed my mind. I now think that to fall in
love under certain conditions is probably for most people
one of the few uplifting episodes in lives of drudgery
and of realizations which can at best be but partial.

THE IDEAL

To be surrounded by young ones who love us
;is another of these uplifting episodes, but my thought
is not concerned with these at present.   Rather
am I thinking of the lover with Theosophy at his
command, with its strength to support him in dis-
appointment and its purity to raise his love to its
true value. To my knowledge I do not at present

1 Written 25 years ago.